A   WINDOW    IN    THRUMS

" Weel, I suppose I have," Tammas ad-
mitted, " but, wy or no wy, I couldna put a
point on my words if it wasna for my sense
o' humour. Lads, humour's what gies the nip
to speakin'."

" It's what maks ye a sarcesticist, Tammas,"
said Hendry; " but what I wonder at is yer
sayin' the humorous things sae aisy like.
Some says ye mak them up aforehand, but I
ken that's no true."

" No only is't no true," said Tammas, " but
it couldna be true. Them 'at says sic things,
an', weel I ken you're meanin* Davit Lunan,
hasna nae idea o' what humour is. It's a
thing 'at spouts oot o* its ain accord. Some
o' the maist humorous things I've ever said
cam oot, as a body may say, by themsels."

"1 suppose that's the case," said T'nowhead,
" an* yet it maun be you 'at brings them up ? "

*f There's no nae doubt aboot its bein' the
case/" said Tamroas, " for I've watched niysd
oftca. There was a vera guid instance occurred
after I married Easfe, The Earl's son

54